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cave That Polyester Mama! 


N° that Hillary has become 
the First Mama, a lot of 
people in New York and Paris 
and Milan are wondering what 
the heck this Arkansas power- 
dresser is gonna wear to the In- 
augural Ball. This is the time 
when normally the new woman 
of the hour makes a trip to Fifth 
Avenue and hangs out with Isaac 
Mizrahi and Calvin Klein and 
Elsa Klinsch and decides who 
gets to be her personal designer 
for the next four years. It’s a 
tradition that got started when 
Jackie Kennedy picked Gucci— 
or was it that other Eyetalian 
guy? Anyhow, it doesn’t matter, 
because the whole thing went 
downhill fast when Lady Byrd 
“Floral-Print Housecoat” John- 
son came into office. 

But that’s not the point. In 
case you didn’t see the item, 
somebody called up Hillary’s 
press spokeswoman and asked 
when she would be selecting her 
designer. 

The official answer: “Mrs. 
Clinton works with several de- 
signers here in Arkansas.” 

Whoa! 

Well. All right. Okay. Fine. 
Let’s see. I’ve spent a lot of time 
in Arkansas. Sure. Yeah. It’s all 
coming back to me now. So here’s 
a guide to only the most presti- 
gious Arkansas fashion design- 
ers. 

First we have Floradean 
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Dolph Lundgren is bigger... 
Stubbs of Pine Bluff, who just introduced her spring 
line of “Buffalo Tent Dresses,” a popular look in the 
Piney Woods this year. Many of them come with 
removeable bric-a-brac on the bodice, so that if the 
baby spits Gerber apricot pudding on your chest, you 
can remove that part of the dress, throw it in the 
washer, and have it back on there by the time the 
evening rolls around. 

Or perhaps Hillary would rather work with 
Peter “The Pigman” Pettigrew of Jasper. Peter got 
his nickname when he started designing maternity 
dresses with bright red Arkansas Razorback logos on 
them, but he’s matured as a designer in recent years 
and is now responsible for more than 70 per cent of 
the Little League uniforms in the southern Ozarks. 

Victor Ferragamo would be an interesting choice. 
Victor runs a gay leather bar and rock-jewelry sou- 


Victory Over Communism! 
The Ford-Wyoming Drive-In in Dearborn, 
Michigan, which has eight screens and a 2,400- 
car capacity, had another record season under 
the management of Ed Szurek, recording the 
highest grosses since it opened in 1950. Ron 
_ Senkowskiof Southfield, Harold and Shirley Muir - 
_ of Grand Rapids, John Stevens and Carol Doocy 
_ of East Lansing, Barbara Locke of Dearborn, and 
Michael J. Swope of Rives Junction remind us 
that, with eternal vigilance, the drive-in will 
never die. _ a... 





venir stand on Highway 7 outside of Hot Springs. 
He’s especially well known for his spiked-and-stud- 
ded barbecue aprons. 

Of course, the popular choice will be Louise 
Kohlmeyer, who has worked out of her tract home in 
North Little Rock for the last forty-seven years and 
guarantees that every single dress she produces will 
look exactly like the picture on the front of the 
Simplicity pattern envelope. 

But, if I had to guess, knowing Hillary’s political 
preferences, I would have to say the front-runner is 
Madeline Washington, a blind weaver who works on 
an 1870 spinning wheel from her booth at the Ozarks 
Crafts Fair in Mountain Home. Madeline once pro- 
duced a dress for the wife of former governor Orval 
Faubus that combined 368 different colors of thread. 
The dress was briefly displayed at the Museum of 
Modern Art, before being sold to an eccentric collec- 
tor in Berlin. Madeline is known to want the job. “Let 
me feel her one time and I can do it,” she told the 
Arkansas Democrat-Gazette. 
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“The Newsletter That’s Like a Drug: 
The First One’s Always Free” 
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... but Jean-Claude has bigger box office numbers... 


Hillary’s decision is expected to be announced 
this week when she addresses the Arkansas Insti- 
tute of Fashion Manufacturers and Bait Shop Own- 


ers, now meeting in Fayetteville. 

And speaking of android zombies dressed 
in camouflage, Universal Soldier came out on 
video in time for people who were so sick of 
Macaulay Culkin they wanted to see a little 
flesh fly before Christmas—and I have to say, 
I never did quite go for this picture. There’s 
something about it, with Jean-Claude Van 
Damme and Dolph Lundgren playing these 
steroid androids who go around throwing 
grenades at each other, that just never quite 
works. Maybe it’s that wise-cracking goofball 
female reporter—Ally Walker—that screws it 
up. Why have a girl in the flick when the 
whole plot is about techno-zombies who can’t 
fall in love in the first place? Or, when Jean- 
Claude grins, does that mean he is falling in 
love? 

These movies are getting way too compli- 
cated for me. 

Anyhow, the point is that we’ve got a 
couple of Vietnam vets—one’s a good guy, 
one’s a psychotic killer of innocent peasants— 
and they blew each other away twenty-five 
years ago, but then a genetic scientist played 
by Jerry Orbach puts the bodies on ice and 








.-- SO he gets the girl—Ally Walker. 


shoots em up with super-vitamins and turns 
them into a genetic-mutant S.W.A.T. team 
that goes around rescuing hostages and be- 
ing nice to orphans. (And, by the way, yes, it’s 
the same Jerry Orbach, the one who starred 
in The Fantasticks. Unfortunately, he doesn’t 
sing in this flick.) 

As you should know by now, if you’ve 
watched the last fifty android movies, some- 
thing goes just a little wrong with their brain 
cells, they start to think they’re backin Nam, 
and pretty soon we’ve got two runaway Na- 
tional Armory Gumby Robots spraying auto- 
matic-weapons fire all over the Arizona 
desert. 

Forty dead bodies. Two breasts (Jean- 
Claude’s). Four motor vehicle chases, includ- 
ing one hellacious bus chase along the rim of 
the Grand Canyon, with multiple crashes. 
Exploding motel. Giant syringe to the neck. 
Necklace of human ears. Gross-out leg slic- 
ing. Raw-meat eating. Terrorist takeover of 
the Hoover Dam. Android ground up in a 
wheat thresher. Kung Fu. Body-bag Fu. 
Drive-In Academy Award nominations for 
Dolph, for wearing an Indian necklace in his 
ear, and for saying “Traitor!”; and Jean- 
Claude, for covering up his accent by acting 
like he’s from Louisiana, and for getting 
nekkid and ordering a lady reporter to “Look 
for something unusual—something hard.” 
Three stars. 

Joe Bob says check it out. 








Joe Bob’s Guide to Movie Bad Guys: The ideal villain would be named. . . 


Vinnie “he Butcher’ Akmal 


he following is a complete guide to bad guys in 
the movies. 

1. The best bad guys come from Colombia— 
greedy blood-thirsty drug lords with | 
bad complexions who sneer a lot while 
they walk around their mountain 
villas wearing Japanese kimonos. 
They always havea girlfriend named 
“Marissa” who gets slapped around a 
lot. Colombians are now more popu- 
lar than... 

2. Arab terrorists. After ten years 
of pretty much being the standard 
for evil, Arab terrorists, who always 
have names like “Muhammad Akmal 
Muhammad,” have become overused 
and devalued. Not that they’re still 
not popular. There’s no more thrill- 
ing moment than when aman witha 
scraggly beard and a dirty bandana 
cocks his automatic rifle and swag- 
gers down the aisle of a hijacked 
airplane, screaming “Death to the 
infidels! Death to the infidel dogs!” 

3. New York drug gangs. You 
still see a few coked-up pimps who 
get rich off of selling crack to elemen- 
tary school kids, but the only guy 
who could do this convincingly was 
Wesley Snipes, and Wesley is now a 
good guy. And the New York drug 
dealers are not necessarily bad any- 
more anyhow. At any moment they 
can turn out to be undercover New 
York cops working hard to save their 
people from drugs. (Ice-T, Mario Van 
Peebles, etc.) 

4. Redneck hillbilly cannibals. 
One of my favorite bad guys is the 
overweight gap-toothed weasel named Hiram who 
lives in a shack and keeps innocent women chained 
up in his tool shed, where he can occasionally go out 
and poke em with a stick and fatten em up for the 
family picnic. But the last good one I saw was in 
Snake Eater, two years ago. 

5. Real cannibals, from South America. This is so 
politically incorrect that I haven’t seen it done for 
ten years, but there used to be a kind of movie where 
anthropologists would go down to the Amazon For- 
est to prove cannibalism didn’t exist, and, of course, 
they'd end up as Swanson’s TV dinners for the local 
tribes. These guys have yellow gunk painted across 
their noses, grass skirts, and they carry feathered 


If Rutger Hauer can blow away an entire Arab army led by 
Omar Sharif, he might get to kiss Carol Alt, in Beyond Justice. 


spears. 
6. Nazis who have never been found. Just like 






interest in Nazis. I think it was when somebody 
figured out that any Nazi officer who was alive in 
1945 would now be at least 80 years old, and so these 
movies are getting really tough to cast. Even if you 
can find a guy who’s planning the comeback of the 
Reich from his unassuming home in Paraguay, you’ve 
got to make that deal with Jessica Tandy to play his 
wife. 

7. Mercenaries in Africa. These are always guys 
who have gone to Africa and built secret fortresses in 
the desert or the jungle so that they can kidnap the 
beautiful daughters of millionaires and take them 
there and hold them ransom so they can raise money 


to finance wars in the Middle East. While they're at 
4 


it, they usually kill a few natives, slaughter some 
elephants, and start going so crazy that it takes a 
whole platoon of retired Marines to storm the for- 
tress, kill 400 henchmen, and rescue the girl. 

8. Lunatic Viet Cong officers who don’t know the 
war is over. These are the guys who are still holding 
the 3,000 missing-in-action American prisoners that 
Sylvester Stallone and Chuck Norris still haven't 
been able to rescue after six movies. They usually 
have a single name, like “Colonel Hong,” and a 
nickname, like “The Butcher.” They like to string 
up Americans and ram hot bamboo sticks through 
their toes. (It’s always some weird part of the body, 
like the toes, so you'll know it’s a weird ancient form 
of torture that no American has ever heard of.) If you 
can’t find a Vietnamese guy to play the torturer, you 
can always hire Henry Silva. 

9. Corrupt psychotic cops. An increasingly popu- 
lar bad-guy type, this pure-dee mean nightmare in 
blue should be played by Charles Napier or Wings 
Hauser. He beats up women, kills junkies when he’s 
used them up, takes money from hookers, and puts 
his partner in a situation where he can get killed. In 
the last scene, he pulls his gun on his partner and 
says, “That’s right—it was me all along. Sorry I 
have to do this, Paul, but business is business.” And 
then somebody drops a cement block on his head and 
riddles his body with machine-gun fire. 

10. The Mafia. These poor guys are totally passe. 
Sure we have an occasional flick like Goodfellas that 
brings them back in all their Technicolor brutality, 
but, let’s face it, that’s more fantasy than reality 
these days. Ever since Gotti’s gone to prison, we’re 
talking guys sitting around old folks homes trying to 
chew their applesauce. A once proud bad-guy tradi- 
tion has entered its twilight years. 

Speaking of fortresses in the desert, this week’s 
movie, Beyond Justice, has Rutger Hauer rooting 
around in Morocco with a Stinger missile on his 
shoulder, trying to rescue Carol Alt’s son from her 
ex-husband, an Arab who has kidnapped the kid 
from his exclusive New York day school and carried 
him to a Moroccan warrior city, where he is chosen 
by his grandfather, Omar Sharif, to lead his peoples 
on camelback into the 21st century. 

So, as you can see, it’s one of those Italian-made 
prep-school-boys-pressed-into-Arab-military-service 
flicks, but it’s got so much sand blowing around, 
getting in the way of the plot, that after a while it’s 
like Ishtar without the singing. Carol Alt is supposed 
to be a big-shot corporate executive, because she 
walks into board rooms wearing designer dresses 
and says things like, “Gentlemen, I won’t waste your 
time,” then gets her son bailed out of prep schooljams 
by writing huge checks and forcing the headmaster 
to ignore the fact that he beats up the other kids for 
no reason. Elliott Gould is in love with Carol— 
mainly because there’s nothing else for him to do in 
the movie. As the lawyer, he mostly wanders around 
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the desert searching for Donald Sutherland and his 
lost dune-swept career. 

In fact, I kinda forgot what goes on in this flick— 
and I just watched it three hours ago. I know that 
Rutger Hauer and his wooden men attack Omar 
Sharif’s fortress and rescue the kid, and I know there 
are a lot of screaming bedouins on camelback with 
curved swords, but other than that the only thing I 
can remember is Carol Alt standing under palms 
saying “When will I see my son again?” so many 
times that you want to slap her around like a 
Colombian drug lord’s whiny woman. 

These film crews, they go to Morocco and they 
just get lost out there, don’t they? 

One hundred ten dead bodies. No breasts. One 
motor vehicle chase. One camel chase. Sandstorm. 
Three gunbattles. Gratuitous Elliott Gould. Kung 
Fu. Throwing-star Fu. Hezbollah Fu. Drive-In Acad- 
emy Award nominations for Elliott Gould, for never 
showing a single human emotion the whole movie, 
and for saying “That boy needs a father”; Carol Alt, 
for successfully remembering all her lines and for 
saying “Business comes first!”; Omar Sharif, for 
dressing up in a desert headdress one more time, and 
for saying “Your weapons are indeed beautiful”; and 
Rutger Hauer, for finishing this movie instead of 
heading straight for the Marrakech Airport. 

Two stars. 

Joe Bob says check it out. 





Inc. Nov. 29. 

Sinatra: Video release of the CBS mini-series ‘hai aired in 
November, starring Philip Casnoffin the first authorized biogra- 
phy of Frank Sinatra, featuring Sinatra’s own vocal interpreta- 
tions. Also starring Rod Steiger as mob boss Sam Giancana, 
Olympia Dukakis as Sinatra’s mother, Joe Santos as Sinatra’s 
boxer father, Gina Gershon as his first wife Nancy Barbato 
Sinatra, Marcia Gay Harden as Ava Gardner, Joe Grifasi as 
Sinatra’s longtime publicist and friend George Evans, BobGunton 
as bandleader Tommy Dorsey, David Raynr as Sammy Davis Jr., 
and Ralph Seymour as Budd Granoff. Directed and written = 
Jim Sadwith. Warner. $29.98 (video). $69.98 (laserdisc). Dec. 10. 

Noises Off!: Comedy about the backstage lives of ridiculously 
inept actors rehearsing an off-Broadway play, starring John 
Ritter, Carol Burnett, Michael Caine, Christopher Reeve, 
Marilu Henner, Mark-Linn Baker, Julie Hagerty, Denholm 
Elliott and Nicollette Sheridan. Based on Michael Frayn’s 
Tony Award-winning play, and directed by Peter Bogdanovich. 
Touchstone. $94.95. Dec. 16. 

Rush to Excellence: Radio talk- shaw. elie. Rush 
Limbaugh, syndicated on 530 stations, does live concerts and 
occasional interviews, all collected in a three-pack set. The title 
video is 55 minutes. Rush II: More Fun Than Humans Should Be 


Allowed To Have is 81 minutes. And Rush III: The een a 


Chronicles i is 84 minutes. Unicorn. $49.95. Dec. 16. 


Peter’s Friends: Comedy about six college friends tacading : 
Kenneth Branagh (who also directs), Rita Rudner (who also pleasing wv 
writes), Emma Thompson and Stephen Fry—who reunite over _ his obsessive behavior toward their daughter suggests multiple 


New Year’s ten years: later and try to get past malicious | gossip, 


cream Queens Swimsuit Sensations: Beauty tips from ~ 
three B-movie queens—Melissa Moore, Veronica _ 
Carothers and Jasae. Directed by John Russo. JTC 


‘New Orleans district attorney (and conspiracy theorist) Jim Gar- 


_ rison, interviews with the two eyewitnesses who say they saw a 


second gunman, an interview with a woman who claims she was 
_ LBJ’s mistress and knows the CIA was involved, 1969 Walter 


Cronkite interview with Lyndon Johnson in which LBJ admits 
there “could have been a conspiracy there,” and, in the ultimate 
mixing of fact with reality, behind-the-scenes interviews with 
Oliver Stone and various stars of his conspiracy film, including 
Kevin Costner, Tommy Lee Jones, Gary Oldman, Sissy 
Spacek, Ed Asner, Walter Matthau and Jack Lemmon. Warner. 
$19.98. Jan. 20. 

The Diamond Trap: Avion thriller about maverick Manhat- 
tan detectives who foil a diamond heist, only to discover a twisted 
chain of: deadly cons and clues leading to London. Starring Howard 
Hessman, Ed Marinaro, Brooke Shields. Vidmark. $89.95. 
Jan.20, 

JFK: For those who weren't satisfied with the rat version, 
which ran a mere three hours and nine minutes, we now have the 
new expanded “director's cut” of the Oliver Stone pseudo-docu- 
drama on the Kennedy assassination, including 17 minutes of 
“never-before-seen footage.” Warner. $24.98. Jan. 20. 

Quicksand: No Escape: ‘Mystery thriller starring Tim 
Matheson as an architect who refuses to bribe police officials, only 
to be drawn into a world of murder by a strange cop played by 
Donald Sutherland. Also starring Felicity Huffman. MCA/ 
Universal. $89.98 (video). $34.98 (laserdisc). Jan. 20. 

Raising Cain: Video release of the horror thriller written and 


- directed. by Brian De Palma, starring John Lithgow as a 
_ psychologist who takes a year off to help raise his daughter, 





rife Lolita Davidovich at first, then upsetting her when 


personalities, and leading her to seek help from old flame Steven 





scandalous secrets sone sexual tension. Samuel Goldwyn. ——— Bauer. MCA/Universal. $99.99 (video). $34.98 (laserdisc). dan. 20. 


cal. Dec. 25. 


Leather Wr Crime thriller starring Bridget Fonda asa 
young bride-to-be who finds herself caught up in a deadly rivalry _ 
between her fiance, D.B. Sweeney, and his best friend, Cary — 





Elwes. Columbia TriStar. $99.99 (video). $34.95 (laserdise). Dec. 30. 

Firehawk: Vietnam action drama about an American helicop- - 
ter that crash-lands behind Viet Cong lines, where the soldiers find 
out the chopper was sabotaged and a traitor walks among them. | 
Starring Martin Kove, Matt Salinger, T.C. Carson, Vie Trevino. _ 


Directed by Cirio H. Santiago. Live. $89.98. Jan. 6. 


York gangster Dutch Schultz, the Legs Diamond henchman who 
systematically eliminated his boss’ competition in bootlegging and 
numbers rackets, but ended up ina bitter blood feud with Legs after 
romancing Diamond’s girl—a feud that ends up with every hitman 
in town trying to nail him. Starring Bruce Nozick, Eddie Bowz, 
Sally Kirkland, Will Kempe, Matt Servitto. Produced and 
directed by Menahem Golan. Vidmark. $89.95. Jan. 6. 

The Second Victory: Action suspense thriller starring An- 
thony Andrews as a U.S. Army major who arrives in Germany 
just after the fighting in World War II has ended, only to see his good 
friend brutally murdered. Also starring Max vos Sydow. AIP. 
$89.95. Jan. 6. 

Zipperface: Serial-killer hoo flick arree Dons Adamsas 
a police detective trying to find a masked man who’s killing 
prostitutes, and finding out she’s become the killer’ s ultimate 
fantasy. Also starring David Clover. AIP. $89.95. Jan. 6. 

A Stranger Among Us: Thriller starring Melanie Griffith as 


a New York City police detective, hunting a killer within a hostile 
city neighborhood, who is forced to confront her own bruised value © 
system. Directed by Sidney Lumet. Hollywood Pictures. $94. 95. | 


Jan. 13. 


Kennedy-assassination documentary, this time by Danny — 
Schechter, a former producer for 20/20, and Barbara Kopple, a 


multiple Oscar winner. Included are the last known interview with 





_ Ask Any Girl: First video release of the romantic comedy 


: Searing Shirley MacLaine as a young woman who moves to New 
York.to work at an ad agency, tries to snag a husband in her boss, 
Gig Young, and ends up confused when she enlists the expertise 
_of her boss’ cerebral older brother David Niven. Directed by 
Charles Walters. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 


Buona Sera, Mrs. Campbell: First video release of the comedy 


stardee Gina Lollobridgida as an Italian woman who has con- 
-vinced three different American fliers that they each fathered her 
_ daughter during World War II, and has been collecting money from 
Hit the Dutchman: Crime docudrama, based on the life of Sow 


all three ever since—a scheme that blows up when all three show 
up for their squadron’s 20th reunion. With Phil Silvers, Telly 
Savalas and Peter Lawford as the supposed fathers. MGM/UA. 
$19.98. Jan. 27. 

Chilly Scenes of Winter: First video release of the offbeat 
romantic comedy starring John Heard as an ordinary guy sur- 
rounded by eccentric women, including Mary Beth Hurt, who is 
his perfect soulmate but happens to be married. Directed by Joan 
Micklin Silver. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Diggstown: Caper flick starring James Woods as an ex-con 
who sets out to cash in on the illegal prizefighting capital of rural 
America by baiting crimelord Bruce Dern into a bet that Lou 
Gossett Jr. can fight ten opponents in 24 hours. Directed by 
Michael Ritchie. ioe $94.99 (video). $29.98 (aserdisc). 
Jan. 27. 

Double Edge: Political ifn starring Faye Dunaway as a 
reporter who finds herself out of her element when she is suddenly 
assigned to cover a colleague’s beat in Jerusalem. Written by, 
directed by, and co- -starring Amos Kollek, son of Jerusalem mayor 


Teddy Kollek, with an eerie interview with Rabbi Meir Kahane, 


hard-line leader of the “Kach” political party, filmed just weeks 


__ before his assassination in New York. Warner. $89.99. Jan. 27. 
Beyond JFK: The Question of Conspiracy: Yeu sootte: — 


Entre Nous: First video release of the French drama starring 


Isabelle Huppert and Miou-Miou as two attractive young moth- 
ers who find in each other the fulfillment their husbands cannot 


provide. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 


CAN'T WAIT FOR ... 
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Michael Caine and Mark-Linn Baker are only two of the 


goofballs in the underrated Noises Off! 


The Green Room: First video release of the Francois Truffaut 
film about a widower who becomes so obsessed with the dead that 
he can no longer stand living people, and retreats into a personal 
shrine to the dead. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

The Honeymoon Machine: First video release of the comedy 
about two American sailors in Venice who try to use the Navy’s 
electronic computer to win at roulette. Starring Steve McQueen, 
Jack Mullaney, Jim Hutton, Paula Prentiss, Jack Weston, 
Dean Jagger. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Hour of the Wolf: First video release of the ngmar Bergman 
film starring Max Von Sydow as a brooding artist haunted by 
darkness, demons and the creatures of his imagination, and Liv 
Ullmann as the wife who tries to save him and is almost destroyed 
herself. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

If It’s Tuesday, This Must Be Belgium: First video release of 
the comedy starring Suzanne Pleshette, Norman Fell, Michael 
Constantine and Peggy Cass as American tourists trying to see 
nine countries in 18 days. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Intent To Kill: Action flick starring Traci Lords as a police 
officer who teams up with martial artist Michael Foley to take on 
a gang of ruthless killers hell-bent on destroying her. Also starring 
Yaphet Kotto, Kevin Benton. PM. $89.95. Jan. 27. 

Interceptor: Air Force thriller starring Andrew Divoff as a 
Stealth Fighter top gun who must defend two jets outfitted with 
“virtual reality” guidance systems from a group of terrorists, led by 
Jurgen Prochnow, who have sneaked aboard a C-5 Galaxy 
Transport commanded by Elizabeth Morehead. Vidmark. $92.95. 
Jan. 27. 

It Started With a Kiss: First video release of the comedy 
starring Glenn Ford as an Air Force sergeant who wins a car, and 
a wife (Debbie Reynolds), in a raffle. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Kaos: First video release of the Italian pagan fairy tale, based 
on five stories by Luigi Pirandello about peasant life in turn-of- 
the-century Sicily. Directed by Paolo & Vittorio Taviani. MGM/ 
UA. $29.98. Jan. 27. 

The Legend of Wolf Mountain: Family adventure, based on 
popular folklore and Indian legend, about three children who 
become accidental kidnap victims of two escaped prisoners in the 
wolf country of Northern Utah, and the search party that rushes to 
rescue them with the help of a legendary Indian warrior. Starring 
Mickey Rooney, Bo Hopkins, Robert Z’dar, Vivian Schilling. 
Hemdale. $89.95 (video). $39.95 (laserdisc). Jan. 27. 

Love, Lies & Murder: Psychological thriller, based on a true 
story, starring Clancy Brown as a businessman who lures his 
daughter Moira Kelly and sister-in-law Sheryl] Lee to murder his 


wife, and sends his daughter to prison for 
the crime. Republic. $89.98 (video). $39.98 
(laserdisc). Jan. 27. 

Mad at the Moon: Horror western star- 
ring Mary Stuart Masterson as a young 
bride who discovers her husbandis less than 
human, and turns to sexy gambler Hart 
Bochner for help. Republic. $89.98 (video). 
$29.98 (laserdisc). Jan. 27. 

The Man Who Loved Women: First video 
release of the Francois Truffaut comedy 
starring Bertrand Morane as a man who 
frantically goes through one woman after 
another, searching for the mystery of the 
feminine. Co-starring Leslie Caron. MGM/ 
VA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

The Mating Game: First video release 
of the comedy starring Tony Randall as a 
straitlaced young IRS agent who descends 
on a ramshackle farm to investigate the 
family’s failure to file, but is tempted by 
blossoming farmer’s daughter Debbie 
Reynolds. Also starring Paul Douglas, 
Una Merkel. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

The Passion of Anna: First video re- 
lease of the dark Ingmar Bergman rela- 
tionship film starring Max Von Sydow asa 
dour loner who escapes to an isolated island 
and falls into an affair with a beautiful widow, fighting against the 
brutality and nihilism in both their pasts. Also starring Liv 
Ullmann, Bibi Andersson. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Persona: First video release of the Ingmar Bergman thriller 
starring Liv Ullmann as a renowned actress who suddenly be- 
comes mute, sequestered on a remote island with chattering nurse 
Bibi Andersson, where she fights for her identity by absorbing 
the other woman’s soul. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 

Shame: First video release of the Ingmar Bergman story 
about a long-married couple, both concert violinists, who try to 
elude a bloody civil war by moving to an island off the coast, where 
they end up ina brutal battle to endure. MGM/UA. $19.98. Jan. 27. 






Bridget Fonda, D.B. Sweeney and Cary Elwes 
are so intense in Leather Jackets that they’re 
afraid to look at one another. 


onnie Cramer, 
the low-budget 
Denver director who 
has made two under- 
ground classics, Back 
Street Jane and Even 
Hitler Had a Girl- 
friend, describes how 
he got started in the 
business—making lo- 
cal commercials and 
music videos—and how 
he kept getting thrown 
off locations by people 
who thought he was 








doing a porno movie during the shooting of Back 
Street Jane, in a recent issue of Draculina, which is 
normally devoted to nude photos of scream queens 
and articles on horror films. Cramer’s article is one 
of those “Well, it’s funny now” accounts of the perils 
of low-budget filmmaking. All you 16-millimeter 





... Wherein we report from the 
andergroundo, the counter-culture, 
Che out-of-€he-mainstream, and the 
Loonie Fringe of publishing, music, 
movies, comic books, and other 
places where misfits dwell. 





The angst, the drama, the budget of Back Street Jane. 


auteurs should read it. 
Hugh Moro, the edi- 
tor of Draculina, also 
has insightful inter- 
views with bosomy B- 
movie legend Kitten 
Natividad, legendary 
exploitation producer 
David Friedman, 
and New York under- 
ground punk film- 
maker Nick Zedd. 
Draculina is a 52-page 
quarterly magazine 
that goes for $15 a year, 
$4 for single issues, payable to: 
Draculina, P.O. Box 969, 
Centralia, IL 62801. 
€ 
Louis Paul, the leading ex- 
pert on foreign exploitation 
films, has tracked down every 
single movie based on the Jack 
the Ripper case, beginning in 
1924 with the German anthol- 
ogy flick Three Waxmen, di- 
rected by Paul Leni. There are 
28 of them, not counting the 
many “cameo” appearances by 
Jack in other films. The one 
we'd most like to see—and Paul 
couldn’t locate a copy—is Black 
the Ripper, a 1975 picture di- 
rected by Hugh Van Patten at 
the end of the black exploitation 
boom. Paul continues to 
chronicle the history of such cult 
legends as Spanish director 
Jesus Franco, European actor 
Paul Naschy, and the strange 
world of the Hong Kong horror 
sex fantasy, in his excellent 20- 
page zine, which comes out five 
times a year, and goes for $2 an 
issue, $10 for five, payable to: 
Louis Paul, 44 E. 5th St., Brook- 
lyn, NY 11218. 
€ 
The Little Rhino Gazette is 
one of the most energetic music 
zines in America, thanks to edi- 
“~ tor K.K.R. (Kelly) North of 
Arlington, Texas, who evidently 
has an encyclopedic knowledge of every speedmetal, 
thrash, retro, hardcore, industrial, punk, New Age, 
and even folk band (when was the last time you 
heard a folk singer?) that has ever existed. The 
small-type 52-page bi-monthly recently included 
interviews with John Crawford, the Greenwich 





Village punk cartoonist who created “Baboon Dooley” 
in the eighties, then disappeared; the British pop/ 
psychedelic band The Hollowmen; and Godflesh, a 
hardcore band she saw on something called the 
“Grindcrusher” tour. Kelly also keeps in touch with 
everything going on in the “Deep Ellum” music scene 
in Dallas, and has reviewers covering just about 
every new music release, big or small, in dense 
columns brimming with information. The enthusi- 


asm of this zine is infectious. To give you some ote 


while reading it, we al- 
most ran out and bought 
a company of Elemental 
Forces, a “desert music” 
album by a group called 
Black Sun Ensemble. In 
other words, we almost 
went cosmic on you. A 
single copy is $2.75, with 
subscriptions at $15 a 
year, payable to: K.K.R. 
North, Underground 
Publications, P.O. Box 
14139, Arlington, TX 
76094-1139. 
€ 

Arnold Schwarze- 
negger is scaling down 
his budgets. Terminator 
2 cost $98 million to 
make, but this year’s spe- 
cial-effects action pic- 
ture, The Last Action 
Hero, is only budgeted at 
$70 million. (Of course, 
that doesn’t include the $800,000 they’re spending 
just for the coming-attractions trailer.) We hope 
they’re able to finish it in time. Maybe they'll skip 
lunch or something. It premieres June 18 and stars, 
besides Arnold, Austin O’Brien, Charles Dance, 
Anthony Quinn, Mercedes Ruehl, F. Murray 
Abraham, Robert Prosky, Tom Noonan, Frank 
McRae and Art Carney. So far they've used four 
screenwriters and set off some explosives in down- 
town Los Angeles that caused tremors a mile away. 
(Our kind of movie.) 

& 

It’s a little late to be mentioning it, but Joe 
Conforte, erstwhile kingpin of the Mustang Ranch 
brothel in Nevada, gave a great interview last year 
to The Nose, San Francisco’s magazine of humor and 
satire, right after he was forced to put the Mustang 
Ranch into bankruptcy for failure to pay back taxes. 
If you can get your hands on issue #9, it’s worth 
checking out, especially the part where Joe explains 
his ideas on what makes a great prostitute (it’s not 
what you think) and his plans for eliminating all the 
pimps by selective legalization of prostitution na- 
tionwide. The Nose, edited by Jack Boulware, is a 





Me rich? 


68-page, five-times-a-year slick magazine with con- 
sistently fine writing, available for $12 a year, pay- 
able to: The Nose, 1095 Market St., Suite 812, San 
Francisco, CA 94103. 
€ 

Christian right-wing fundamentalists have all 
but taken over the Republican Party. We all know 
that. What you might not realize, though, is that 
there’s a movement called Christian Reconstruc- 
Honism ~ <= ae law” should be im- 
posed through govern- 
ment on everyone, and 
its most zealous advo- 
cates are nowin positions 
of political power 
throughout several west- 
ern states, including Cali- 
fornia. It’s a grass-roots 
pyramid-type operation 
called “shepherding,” i 
which right-wing pastors 
form a steering commit- 
tee of six-to-12 “disciples,” 
and then each of the “dis- 
ciples” form a committee 
of their own “disciples,” 
etc., and, by enforcing dis- 
cipline from the top, the 
Christian Far Right is 
able to elect candidates 
to many offices. One way 
they do this is to target 
political races in which 
very few people ever 
vote—county adminis- 
trators, for example, or justices of the peace—and 
then build a political base from there. Their ultimate 
goal? Colonel V. Doner, one of the California 
strategists, believes in building the Kingdom of God 
on earth, including the institution of the death 
penalty for rape, adultery, idolatry, heresy, blas- 
phemy and homosexuality. Another leading Chris- 
tian activist, Jay Grimstead of The Home Church 
in Sunnyvale, California, says that, with as few as 25 
churches organized around “shepherding” principles, 
“we could create an army of people who are ready to 
die for Jesus.” All of the Christian far right activities 
are being monitored by Frederick Clarkson of 
Political Research Associates in Cambridge, Massa- 
chusetts, and he recently wrote an excellent sum- 
mary of the movement in The Freedom Writer, a 
four-page newsletter devoted to “the separation of 
church and state,” published by reformed Funda- 
mentalist Skipp Porteous and Barbara Simon. 
There is no subscription fee for the newsletter, but 
you can get it by joining the organization for $25 a 
year, payable to: The Freedom Writer, Institute for 
First Amendment Studies, Inc., P.O. Box 589, Great 
Barrington, MA 01230. 


‘I thought ‘Thou shalt not steal’ was just an expression” . . . 


You Mean Jail’s a Real Place? 


I don’t know if you heard about this one, but 

they’re prosecuting forty students at Hampton 
College in Virginia and fifty of their friends for filing 
fake tax returns. They all filed their returns by 
computer, using fake wage statements from places 
where they had never worked, and then they got 
bank loans based on the expected tax refund. They 
spent the bank money, and by the time the returns 
came back, it was too late. 

There was only one thing wrong with the scheme: 
They used their real names! 

In other words, this may be one of the most inane 
frauds ever committed in American crime history— 
and it carries possible penalties of up to ten years in 
prison. And so obviously, when the media got wind of 
it, they asked the students why they did it. 

Among the answers: 

“All these people were getting money. It seemed 
SO easy.” 

“I guess we were naive.” 

“My roommate’s brother told me about it.” 

“Everybody was doing it.” 

Remember, these are college students. Some of 
them had actually passed organic chemistry at this 
point in their lives. And they were all using various 
versions of “The cat ate my homework” to explain 





why they had just committed a major felony. 

What I wanna know is, if these people were 
between 18 and 22 years old, had this stuff actually 
worked during the first 20 years of their lives? Is it 
possible to simply say “Oh my God, I’m such an 
airhead, lost in a complicated world,” and get off the 
hook? Because I usually need a good excuse myself, 
and I’m already starting to marvel at the possibilities 
for this one: 

“No, officer, I didn’t need a new car. But I stole 
this one because there have already been 21,000 auto 
thefts in Atlanta this year. After a while, you just get 
caught up in the swing of things. I guess I got carried 
away.” 

“Yes, your honor, I did try to pay for my house 
with Monopoly money. My nephew’s sister said it 
was okay. She’s used Monopoly money at K-mart 
many times with no problem.” 

“When I took all the money out of the cash 
register, I guess I didn’t count on those 7-11 people 
being so upset. They called the police and every- 
thing, even though it was the first time I’d ever 
robbed a convenience store. I guess I was naive.” 

“Of course I shot the man. He cut right in front 
of me on Interstate 45, and then he refused to 
apologize even after I chased him for seven miles. I 
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guess I shouldn’t have killed him. My lawyer ex- 
plained that a guy like that actually has the right to 
go on living. But I didn’t know that. I was led to 
believe I was doing the right thing. I mean, you can’t 
kill me for being ignorant of how things work.” 
And, of course, there’s the ultimate excuse: 
“Yes, God, I did push that little red button. Yes, 
Sir, I did know that it would start the nuclear war. 
Yes, Sir, [had read a lot about it, but, I mean, I didn’t 
really think it would really start a war. I mean, 
people had been talking about it for so many years 
that, after a while, your curiosity just kind of gets the 
better of you, and this guy was gonna give me five 
dollars on a dare if I’d push the button, andsol... 
I guess I was naive... I’d known this guy a long time, 
he was a friend of my cousin . . . everybody else was 
talking about it, too...uh...whyisitso hotin here?” 


UY Drive-In Theater7// 


Joe Bob’s Drive-In Theater appears on The Movie Channel 
every Saturday night at 11 p.m. Eastern, 10 Central, 9 Mountain, 
11 Pacific. 

January 16: Edge of Honor: Boy Scouts stumble onto a cache 
of rocket launchers in the woods and end up fighting redneck goons 
and the Seattle Mafia in this Pacific Northwest Rambo-rama 
starring Corey Feldman as the tree-and-rope expert, Scott 
Reeves as the map expert and Meredith Salenger as the young 
girl avenging the murder of her family. Ken Jenkins, Don Swayze 
and Christopher Neame play various types of pond scum with 
guns. A little bit too much plot getting in the way of the story, but: 
Three stars. (Second feature: Death Spa) 

January 23: Prayer of the Rollerboys: In a futuristic ghetto 
America destroyed by greed and taken over by alien nations, Corey 
Haim becomes an undercover cop and infiltrates the evil Rollerboys, 
a drug-dealing racist mob led by his childhood friend, Christopher 
Collet. They not only kill, torture and enslave, but they’re really 
great roller-bladers. Also starring Patricia Arquette, Julius 
Harris. Three stars. (Second feature: Grim Prairie Tales: Horror 
anthology starring James Earl Jones as a crude mountain man 
and Brad Dourif as a citified writer from Seattle, sharing the same 
campfire in the Old West and telling each other increasingly 
grotesque stories. Also starring William Atherton, Lisa 
Eichhorn, Marc McClure, Scott Paulin. Three stars.) 

January 30: Deathstalker III: John Allen Nelson stars as the 
drive-in version of Conan the Barbarian in this 1988 sword-and- 
sorcery flick full of obnoxious Scarborough Faire flute music and a 
plot so complicated you can’t follow it, with Carla Herd as the 
princess in a bursting bodice. Two and a half stars. (Second feature: 
In the Cold of the Night: Very hot erotic thriller starring Jeff 
Lester as a photographer who keeps having nightmares about 
killing a beautiful woman, played by Adrianne Sachs, only to run 
into her by chance, be spirited away to her Malibu dream house, and 
have non-stop monster sex for three days. Things turn nasty after 
a while, though, and Jeff finds out he’s part of a mind-control 
experiment. Also starring Marc Singer and Tippi Hedren in abit 
part. Directed by Nico Mastorakis. Three stars.) 

February 6: Do or Die: Yet another in the notorious Andy 
Sidaris series of bazookas-and-bazoomas movies, starring under- 
cover federal agents (and ex-Playboy Playmates) Dona Speir and 
Roberta Vasquez. This time they’re on the run from international 
crime boss Pat Morita, who hangs around his penthouse apart- 
ment getting nude body rubs from (yet another ex-Playmate) 
Carolyn Liu. Full of exploding stuff and ripping bodices. Four 
stars. (Second feature: Party Incorporated: Marilyn Chambersin 
one of her forays into R-rated comedy, singing not one but two torch 
songs and co-starring with a guy in a chicken suit, three male 
strippers, a striptease artist, and a knockout in a zebra-print bikini 
named Christina Veronica. Made by porno king Chuck Vincent. 
One star.) 


Siamuoc Planet niles "Gaal 
Coupland’s lively novel provides an irresistible 
glimpse into the world of modern culture through 


the eyes ofa sixties-born, commune-raised Reagan 
Youth who must peddle faux watches to pay for 
college, his Comfortmobile, Modernarium and 
shampoo museum because his hippie mother’s 
stingy parents have investments tied up in stocks 
and a mobile home named Betty. Three and a half 
stars. ($20, Pocket Books, 1230 Avenue of the 
Americas, New York, NY 10020.) 


- Free J unk © 


The Official Free Junk Policy: People all over the | 
world send Joe Bob free junk, and Joe Bob gives it away _ 
at random, like Robin Hood. He doesn’t give it to the — 
first person who asks for it. He gives it to the first 
person he notices who asks for it. This means whatever _ 
letter happens tobe at the top of the stack whenever we © 
open the mail. No dealers. Try to be specific. Ifyou 
like a jerk in your letter, you will receive no free —_ 








i the rest of your life. 


Cassette Tapes 





: - ed Over Heels by Headpins; Reuih Cutt; Alin = . 
Vandenberg; In The Beginning by Malice; Without Love by 
_ Black ’n Blue; The Hard Way by Point Blank; Disturbed, — 
_ Impotency Solutions, The Big Decision Made Easy by the — 
_ Kansas City. Art Institute; Mr. Saddam by the Patriettes; — 








Andrew Dice Clay’ s Dice Rules; The Road to Hell by Chris Rea; _ 
The Last Dragon; Bob Wills 21 Golden Hits; Old Time Reli- 
gion, various artists; Purple Rain by Prince and the Revolu- — 
tion, Songs for the Holidays; A Place For * -— by George - 
| Carlin. : - 
| a Records _ 

Cees at the Drive-In (45. ee by Cathryn 7 


2 le (20), Easy to Take Easy to Swallow by Bunkum. 


T-Shirts — 
KUSF 90.3 FM (XL), Night After Night with Allan Havey 
(pocket tee—XL), Groovin’ in the Midnight (XL), Zombie — 
Jamboree (XL), WILD 107 FM (XL), Survivor—Third Annual > 
World Drive-In Movie Festival (with “Property of Joe Bob — 
Briggs” on the sleeve—11-S, 20-M), Movie Trivia Show (XL), © 
KCMU Radio (L), The Ignaroids (L), Vote for Al Goldstein © 
(XL), Christmas At The Drive-In (2-S), Dice Rules (20-L), Wes : 
Craven’s Shocker (L), I’m not Sorry (L). - 
Photos 
1991 Dallas Maverick team photo, Shining Pircaek 
photo collection, Big Bad Mama II (15), Hunter’s Blood (39), - 
Weekend at Bernie’s (50), A Nightmare on Elm Street II (50), 
Blood Salvage postcards (Evander Holyfield on the back) (75), 
For The Boys photo collection (2), Grand Canyon photo collec- 
tion, California Hardbodies Female Oil Wrestling group or 
individual photos (Brittany, Ashley, Tammie, Rounie, Neriah, 
Melody, Lacey). 
Videos 
Inside Out: Erotic Tales of the Unexpected; Istanbul with © 
Timothy Bottoms and Twiggy; Kick Fighter, starring Richard 
Norton; Kick or Die starring Kevin Bernhardt; Laser Moon 
starring Traci Lords; Last Call unrated version starring 
Shannon Tweed and William Katt; Last of the Warriors — 
starring Scott Anderson; Leather Jackets with) D. B. oe 


_ Bridget I Fonda and Cary Elwes. 


When did the entire country enroll in pottery classes? 


Artists of the World, Can It 


hat is this “artist” thing? 
When did ninety per cent of the population 
start referring to themselves as “artists”? 
When did actors become “artists”? You’ve got 
these people who have done six episodes of a sitcom, 
saying, “Well, as an artist, I was looking for more 





challenging material, but it’s part of the role of an 
artist in this society .. .” 

People who cook food think of themselves as 
“artists.” People who eat food think of themselves as 
“artists.” Madonna calls herself an “artist” all the 
time. In fact, record companies have departments 
called “Artist Relations,” which means the guys who 
go to motel rooms in the middle of the night and 
deliver coked-up rock stars to emergency rooms. 

I was at a bookstore a couple weeks ago, reading 
stuff out of my new book, and this guy in the 
audience asked me, “What do you think the role of 
the artist is when you're dealing with something as 
volatile as satire?” 

And I said to him, “What is this artist thing? ’m 
a writer. I write stuff. I don’t paint stuff.” 

You know what people really mean when they 
say “artist”? They mean somebody who reads 
Gertrude Stein and hangs out at wine-spritzer cof- 






feehouses in Seattle and writes all their profound 
thoughts down in a turquoise spiral notebook they 
bought at a gay and lesbian bookshop in Greenwich 
Village and have arguments about Malcolm X at 
Berkeley seminars and go to gallery openings in the 
Miami Beach Deco District and talk to long-haired 
Indians at New Age conven- 
tions in Santa Fe. 

That’s what they mean 
when they say “artist”. 

You know what a real art- 
ist is? A real artist is like a 
peasant dirt farmer in Bul- 
garia. He gets up every morn- 
ing and he tills the soil, and he 
works his butt off until he’s too 
tired to work anymore, and 
then he goes to bed and hopes 
he has enough energy left in 
him to create some kind of 
crop. At harvest time he gets 
drunk, waits a few weeks, and 
then starts the same back- 
breaking grind all over again. 

A real artist doesn’t have 
time to talk about it in college 
classes. He doesn’t have time 
to go to art exhibits in Jackson 
Hole or film festivals in Port- 
land. He doesn’t have time to 
sit up night after night at cof- 
feehouses, spouting his phi- 
losophy while he sips cap- 
puccino. 

A real artist is so busy doing it he doesn’t even 
know he’s an artist. 

Here’s another rule of thumb: 

If the person calls himself an “artist,” he’s 
probably not. 





Bureaucrat Alert! 


The screen of the Caro Drive-In, on M-81 in 
Caro, Michigan, got destroyed in a tornado last 
year, and the management decided not to rebuild, 
since everybody started going to the Caro indoor 
theater, whichis owned by the same people. It gets 
worse. Now the Caro Village Council wants to 
annex the drive-in land, in the hopes of attracting 
the enemy of drive-ins everywhere: Wal-Mart! 
Dennis A. Luettke of Cass City, who saw The Wild 
Angels at the Caro in 1965, reminds us that, 
without eternal vigilance, it can happen here. 
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Dear Joe Bob, 

Three and a half stars for Child’s Play 2? Really? 
“Check it out,” you say? 

Is there any movie, sir, you wouldn’t recom- 
mend? I find your judgement to be as perverted as 
this latest movie you suggest we run out and see. 

Should I bring the family? I highly respect your 
opinion, so please rush an answer. 

“If I ever changed jobs, thousands of people 
would find a huge void in their lives.” Don’t flatter 
yourself. I sincerely hope you are not a parent as the 
movies I have seen you defend and review favorably 
are pure, unadulterated garbage. And I hope no one 
takes your column seriously. 

D. Leonard 
San Francisco 
Dear D.: 

There are actually two films I would not recom- 
mend for the family: 

A Chorus Line—6est horror film of 1985. Too 
intense for the squeamish. 

Betsy's Wedding—around my house we call it 
Night of the Living Ringwald. 


Dear Mr. Briggs, 

I decided to call you Mr. Briggs because that Joe 
Bob Stuff is just too cute and you’re probably too old 
for it. 

Thank you for sending me your newsletter—in 
which I had an opportunity to see you write like an 
adult instead of a brat—or someone who would like 
to be young enough to still be considered a brat. 
Unfortunately, not even your more serious writing 
can shake off your cuteness. There’s nothing quite so 
cute as the way in which middle-class, educated, left- 
leaning white people (who think they are a cut above 
all the other white people—rich and poor—not to 
mention everybody else except black women who are 
invisible in this society unless you're looking for a 
whore), particularly younger or would-like-to-be- 
under-40 middle class, educated, left-leaning white 
people think they know the truth and therefore are 
freer than everybody else, including and especially 
Anita Hill (who’s not invisible anymore because she 
was on commercially-sponsored prime time). 

Shame on Anita Hill for not living by the stan- 
dards of the WASP male! Shame on her for not telling 
Clarence Thomas he’s just too fat, old-looking and 
ugly (not to mention too dark-skinned and thick- 
lipped)! Shame on her for not risking the loss of her 
job! If black women want to be treated like WASP 
males (and WASP males’ boys-of-color), they better 
tell their bosses to fuck off and worry about their 


ep 











There are actual Chucky-haters on the loose? 


snowball’s chance in hell of finding as good a job 
later. Nena Lewis says check it out. 

Sincerely, 

Nena Lewis 

San Francisco 
Dear Nena: 

If I can ever find a “middle-class, educated, left- 

leaning white person” to write my column, Ill let you 
know whether your assumptions are right or not. 


Joe Bob, 

I just finished (yes, I can read) your article about 
Ted Turner. I, too, saw Ted’s face on the cover of 
Time magazine and was happy to see that he was 
chosen as Man of the Year. Unfortunately, I did not 
read the article, so I just assumed he received the 
honor for having the greatest programming staff in 
America. Any network that shows reruns of Gilligan’s 
Island, Bugs Bunny, etc., is worthy of acclaim. It 
ruined my day to find out that he was chosen for 
being a “visionary” for his “passionate sense of blah 
blah blah.” We all know that if it wasn’t for his 
satellite network we wouldn’t have the fine collec- 
tion of cable channels that grace our TV sets. Time 
magazine cannot fool the American public. We know 
that he was awarded for showing programs that 
build character and intelligence. 

Matt LeQuire 
Hickory, N.C. 
Dear Matt: 
And I thought it was just the mustache. 
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This ‘Week's Contest 


James Isaak of Hillsboro, Oregon: “Several 
years ago I saw a spoof of teenage horror movies 
that ridiculed Carrie, Friday the 13th and others. 
Every time a kid got killed (in the act, of course), 
the screen would flash: ‘The body count is XX.’ I 
would love to see it again, but I’ve long forgotten 
the title.” 


A video will be awarded to one correct answer each week. (In 
the event of a tie, a drawing will be held.) Send “Find That Flick” 
questions and solutions to We Are the Weird, P.O. Box 2002, 
Datlas, TX 75221. 


We Don't Have A Winner! 


In the October 19 issue, Mike Austin of San 
Pablo, California wrote: “I’m trying to identify the 
title of a movie (comedy) from probably back in the 
mid-to-late sixties, centered around a construction 
(I believe) organization where the boss was a Mel 
Brooks-type loonie (similar to Governor 
LaPetomaine in Blazing Saddles) who had a secre- 
tary with huge ‘maguppies’ whom he referred to as 
‘Miss Maguppy. His suit-wearing subordinates 
were gangster types and more or less manipulated 
the boss into carrying out their business wishes. I 
can’t remember much more other than that their 
shady dealings involved victims who eventually 
got even. Does this sound familiar?” 

For one of the few times in “Find That Flick” 
history, nobody knew this one. Sorry, Mike. 


J.B.., 

What’s going on? Discovered some more weird- 
ness—Carlisle, Pennsylvania. 

At the All American Standard Truck Stop, Route 
11 and Interstate 80, there’s a strip poker machine. 
You play poker with these video pictures of chicks, 
and if you win, they shed the London Fogs. I waited 
around to see it work, but none of the truckers were 
horny, I guess (that’s weird, too). 

Also saw an old Pepsi machine (bottle type) that 
a gas station had turned into a 24-hour leech dis- 
penser (for fishing, I guess). 

Suck down a beer for me. 

Carl Leuschel 
Bowerston, O. 

Dear Carl: 

Thanks for the update on American culture. 

Makes sense to me. How many times have you 
slapped your head at 3 a.m. and said, “Oh, no, I 
forgot to get leeches!” 


Dear Mr. Briggs: 
A copy of your column made its way around our 
law firm and ended up on my desk. Whether it be 





because of my background (an Episcopalian from 
Philadelphia) or just my lack of exposure to your 
movie reviews, I havea few questions. Can the movie 
Naked Obsession be rented from an HEB video store 
or is this something you have to special order? And 
what exactly is multiple aardvarking? I asked 
around, and even our most senior and experienced 
attorneys professed ignorance—something that 
rarely happens. 
Thank you for any clarification you can provide. 
Sincerely yours, 
JoAnn M. Lindemann 
San Antonio, Tex. 
Dear JoAnn: 
1) Naked Obsession is available from your finer 
video stores in the “Sleaze” section. 
2) Multiple aardvarking is simple aardvarking 
done repeatedly. 
I hope this helps. 


Dear Mr. Briggs: 

In your reply to Barb, you may have seen Blood- 
sucking Freaks many times, but it would be more 
helpful if you re-read Joe Bob Goes to the Drive-In, 
pages 115-117. It is the doctor who performs “the 
sucking-brains-through-a-straw” scene. In these 
health-care-concerned days it is data-debasing not 
giving the doctor his deserved credit. The doc has a 
wonderful solution for securing payment in exchange 
for his services as well as a mouth-watering dental 






The happy doctor in Bloodsucking Freaks. 
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care plan. 

No wonder the economy is lazy-buoyed. You 
have to go to Spain to find a really good drive-in 
chick. Over here “Women Against Pornography” 
have banned incredible torture midnight shows. 

Richard Linoleum 
Park Forest, Ill. 
Dear Richard: 

When you can’t remember who sucks brains 
through a straw, there’s something happening to 
those rear lobes, isn’t there? 

Tell me I’m okay. 


Joe Bob: 

I cried when Maggy Thatcher lost her job. 

I think about her all day long and have dreams 
about Mrs. Thatcher at night. 

Joe Bob, Maggy is a married lady and lives 7,000 
miles away. 





Offer 






combination of 
“The drive-in W 
sales tax if you] 


5 $2.40 S/H (add $1.23 


| Send in now for a year’s subscription (new, renewal or gift) of We 
Are the Weird and we'll send you a personally autographed 1993 


binder for $10. Offer expires March 31, 1993. 
| S Yes, here’s $45 for a year’s subscription and 1993 
binder—$80 in foreign countries. 


| S&S Make that $35 for a full year—$70 in foreign countries. 


| a Put me down for a half-year of hiney-kicking for $19.95. 
| (Available in U.S. only) 


| 
Make all checks payable to We Are the Weird, P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221 


| 
es Sa a ee ee es ee ee 





Iron Joe Bob, $19 ea. 
The Cosmic Wisdom of Joe Bob Briggs, $17.95 ea. 


A Guide to Western Civilization, or My Story, 
$9.95 ea. 


Joe Bob Goes Back to the Drive-In, $10.95 ea. 





Buy a Year, Get Autographed 793 Binder for $10! 


What should I do? : 
“Lonely in Oakland” 
Dear Lonely: 

Please stay away from school playgrounds. 


Dear Joe Bob, 

I have some information to pass along to Mike 
Seigler from Marietta, Georgia about getting some 
drive-in speakers. See the enclosed ad from an outfit 
called JND Enterprises. They are selling used drive- 
in speakers for $17.50 each. 

If anyone wants to buy new speakers, here are 
the names and addresses of the companies that 
manufacture new drive-in speakers and replace- 
ment parts: Projected Sound, 469 Avon Ave., P.O. 
Box 112, Plainfield, IN 46168, (317) 839-4111; Reed 
Speaker Manufacturing Company, Inc., 7530 West 
16th Ave., Lakewood, CO 80215, (303) 238-6534; 
Systems & Projects Engineering Company (SPECO), 


AGUIDETS 
WESTERR 
CIVILIZATION 





$2.00 shipping and handling per book. TX residents must add 8.25% sales tax. Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


= 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
1993 Binders Are Here! |! 
They’re still street-walkin’ red with the We Are the Weirdlogo — | 
and year. 1990 through 1992 also available. $14.95 each or — | 
$24.95fortwo. eo | 
Back Issues Galore! _ : 

$4 per single back issue. : | | 
Soe, issue of We Are the Weird ever published, plus binders: | 
Ce | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

= 


_ Complete list of back issues available upon request. Please note 
_ that some of the issues have mailing labels on them, but all are 
in good condition. Also, a few issues have sold out and will be 

replaced with xerox copies. : = ——rr—- 


Name 

Address 

City 

Charge Card # 
Check one: MC___Visa___Exp.Date: 
Signature 


St... -Zip 





709 North Sixth St., Kansas City, 
KS 66101, (913) 321-3978; and 
Glenn E. Koropp Company, 2539 
Tesla Way, Sacramento, CA 95825, 
(916) 489-0941 or (916) 483-0551. 

I kept the speakers running at 
the Sunset Drive-In in Tumwater, 
Washington, before it got torn 
down a few years ago. I’ve fixed all 
brands of drive-in speakers and 
found the most reliable and easi- 
est to repair are Projected Sound 
and Reed speakers. If a person 
were to use a drive-in speaker at 
home, please remember they are 
only rated for one watt maximum. 
Any more than that and it will 
cook. In my opinion, speakers beat 
radio sound any day. 

Ken Layton 
Olympia, Wash. 


Video Sales 


Dear Ken: 

Thanks for sharing the expert 
knowledge. I do get requests all 
the time, people wanting to know 
where they can get the speakers, so 
this helps a lot. 








Scream Queen Hot Tub Party—Special lim- 
ited edition video! Includes free color glossy 


| Get Yours—Dirt Cheap! : 


Place a personal ad or message, sell or trade videos, publicize events! Whatever! Fax 

| your ad to 214-368-2310 and charge to Visa/MasterCard for $1 additional fee (don't | 
forget your signature and expiration date) or mail your ad with check payable toWe Are | 
The Weird, P.O. Box 2002, Dallas, TX 75221. Deadline is 5 p.m. every Monday. Your ad | 
will appear in approximately three weeks. Display advertising is $75 per inch. 


$10 for 15 words, 60 cents each additional word 
Run the ad a second time at half price! 


| 
| 
| 
| Ad Copy 
| 
| 











| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Section | 

| ce a Bl See | 
Ba acs ashes eminent: evar apebasee ances RSG | Wess ou les cle OOGSs cule liao anaes: een aig cal 

Free Ad for Joe Bob Briggs 
Video P.O. Box 2002 
Dallas, TX 75221 


Collectors 


If you collect and want 
to trade videos, Joe Bob will 
give you a free ad (up to 
twenty words—60 cents 
each additional word). No 
businesses. No dealers. Just 
send information to P.O. 
Box 2002, Dallas, TX'75221. 








Joe Bob’s Classifieds | 


photo of the girls without thier towels! Only 
$29.95 plus $3.50 S&H. VHS only. Ameri- 
can-Independent Productions, P.O. Box 
1901, Hollywood, CA 90078. 

Carl J. Sukenick’s Mutant Massacre. VHS 
$29.95. Blood, nudity, violence. Free cata- 
log from CJS Films, c/o Sukenick, 10 Bur- 
gundy A, Delray Beach, FL 33484. 


Books 


Hot off the press! The Bare Facts Video 
Guide--Third Edition. This 620 page book 
locates which video tapes contain nude 
scenes of your favorite actor or actress. 
Only $11.95 (plus $2 S&H). The Bare Facts, 
Dept. W, P.O. Box 3255, Santa Clara, CA 
95055-3255. (408) 249-2021. 


Fan Clubs 


Monique Gabrielle Fan Club. Photos, news- 
letter, etc. For price list send SASE to 4520 
Van Nuys Blvd. #538, Sherman Oaks, CA 
91403. 


Personals 


Going against (revise) church, state, lan- 
guage, constitution, psychology. T. Paine, 
Box 3438, Tiverton, RI 02878. 


Video Trades 


Novice collector, interested in Fleischer 
Bros. and Teenage Dope Fiends. Bucky Sin- 
ister, P.O. Box 170664, San Francisco, CA 
94117. 
Wanted: VHS copy of Terror Vision and 
Heavy Metal. Send info to: R. Jones, 575 
Oak Street, Youngstown, NY 14174. 

® 
New or used VHS tape The Party Animal 
wanted. Write to PCP, 1341 W. Placita ORo, 
Tucson, AZ 85745. 
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